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Tlie cavaliers of Yorkshire and Lancashire poured in to swell lier
forces. Prince Rupert met her at the head of his victorious
cavalry; and she was welcomed by her king on his own victorious
field of Keinton, near Edgehill.

For a few months the beautiful city of Oxford was the seat of
the English court, over which queen Henrietta presided. Hope
existed among the cavaliers that the discontents of the people
would be finally silenced by force of arms. The queen afterwards
reproached herself that she was too much flushed with success to
plead with earnestness for the peace which the whole people now
desired* Her triumphs had been dearly bought; chronic rheumatic
fever had seized on her delicate frame, owing to the hardships of
her campaign. The king's f ortunes changed; the year 1644 opened
disastrously, and the poor queen had to seek a safer shelter than
Oxford, as she was near her accouchement. Charles I. escorted
his beloved consort to Abingdon; and there, on April 3,1644, with
streaming tears and dark forebodings, this loving pair parted. The
queen sought relief from the fever at Bath, but there she could
not stay, it was an abode of horror; the dreadful civil war had
filled the bright city full of decaying corpses.

Henrietta took shelter in loyal Exeter, and there gave birth to
her daughter, afterwards Henrietta duchess of Orleans. The
queen regent of France, her sister-in-law, generously sent her
50,000 pistoles. Henrietta reserved very little for her own needs,
but sent the bulk of the sum to her husband. In less than ten
days the earl of Essex commenced his march, intending to drag the
sick queen from her childbed, to be tried before his masters of
the parliament for levying war in England. His approach on this
manly errand caused the sick queen to rise and fly, leaving her
babe in Exeter to the care of lady Morton. The queen went
through great dangers by the way,* but at last embarked with
her faithful ladies (who joined her in various disguises) on board
a little barque bound for Dieppe. It was chased and even
cannonaded by a parliamentary cruiser. Her ladies sent forth
piercing shrieks as a shot struck the vessel. The daughter of
Henry the Great compressed her lips, and uttered not a cry. At
the moment all seemed lost a little fleet of Dieppe vessels issued
out of the port of loyal Jersey, when the enemy made off. Then
a storm sprang up, which drove Ih'e queen on the coast of Bretagne,
where she landed at Chastel.

Great was the love with which Henrietta was received by the
queen regent and her young sons and all the French people.

* See * Lives of the Queens of England.' 8 vols. Longman and Co., Pater*
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